INTRODUCTION.

|He continuity of the Art of Poefy in this coun-
try has been unbroken from the time of
Chaucer to our own day. Not that great or
even confiderable Poets have overlapped one another
in a continuous fucceffion: but there have never
wanted thofe who, according to the gift that was in
them, have perpetually reprefented by their Song,
beauty of expreffion, refinement of ideas, ethereality
of fancy, vigour of fatire, or the paffion and merriment
of human life. During no portion of this time has
England been wholly deflitute of true Poetry, or
barren of real c makers.'

2. In comparifon with the literary fplendour and
glory that crowned the laft days of Elizabeth, the
early years of her reign might feem poor and Hunted
in mind. But it is only with fuck a comparifon ; one
which alfo dwarfsnot only earlier but later ages. Actually,
the firfl two decades of this reign are a general advance
in this branch of literature on the two previous reigns,
and more efpecially exhibit a fharp rebound from the
oppreffivenefs of the government of Philip and Mary.

Therefore, jufl as we delight to fearch out the foun-
tain head, and to trace the early ftreamlets of a mighty
river which, in its full flrength, may carry on its bofom
world of wealth for the ufe and pleafure of man; fo it
behoves us clofely to fcan thefe firfl buddings of a free
literature in the genial fpring-tide of the new Queen's
reign; now that the furious ftorms of religious and
intellectual oppreffion had paffed away : and fo to trace
out the works of that race of writers who were the
heralds, the forerunners, the teachers of Spenfer,